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Summary: One night, Alfred asked Arthur to read him a story... The 
story is about an angel falling in love with a human?-FORGET IT! I 
just can't write a summary to save my life. WARNINGS (?) : Inspired by 
Angel with a Shotgun by the Cab, somehow there's 2 USUK, fern [England 
and normal England in a story, it's just complicated. Just., read it. 
Thank you for wasting your time. Just kidding. 


1 . Prologue 

Arthur Kirkland embrace himself in a hug by one hella sexy beast, 
Alfred F. Jones in one rainy night. 

"Art ieeeeeeeeaC | Read me a storyyyaC j . pretty please?" 

Arthur was pretty surprised. After all, it's been likea€| what? Over 
two hundred seconds since he said that? Wait, scratch that, it's just 
last night. 

Oh well, he would just tell a story, nothing more, nothing less. 
There's no harm in doing that, right? 

Arthur just sighed, he did just that. 

"HmmaCi alright." 

"Really?" 

"Now you wanker, do you want me to tell a story or not? Because I 
might as well not, " 

"Okay, okay geezaC | " Why can't he just resist Alfred's puppy eyes?! 
Really, he received that look ever since he met hima€ | god damn it 
all aC ! . 


"Alright, hear me out. Once in a blue moon, there was a forgotten 



storya€ | . . " 

**Author's Ramblings:** 

* *HELLO OH MY GOD!** 

**nothing really... It's just Himeka-chan and her craziness as well 
as her hyperness showing up..** 

**Is that even a word? I can't even...** 

**So HAI , I do have something to say for this story. Pretty short 
intro but oh well, might as well to torture you guys. . 
hehhehehee . . . ** 

**This story is a little bit complicated. In this somehow-twisted 
mind of mine, ** (god damn it, that sounds... weird) **we're gonna 
focus on the story in which Arthur will be telling to Alfred. It 
begins next chapter and will somehow be uploaded this night... it 
depends, really.** 

**0h, and in the main story, it will be told in my perspective ** (the 
narrator's)**, and there's gonna be Angel ! Fern ! Alice ... So .. . 
yeaaaah... If you're searching for the original smexy England, it's 
not gonna be in the main story. I'm so f*cking sorry for your loss of 
smoking hot England.** 

**I know I am supposed to update the other story but plot bunny just 
started to poop plots everywhere in my mind. So I am hugely sorry for 
that. Also, another thing I am going to be sorry in advance, is the 
plot of this current ly-going-on-but-somehow-bad-f anf ict ion . I am 
sorry if there's another fanfiction just like this but... I'm sorry. 
** (am not, just kidding, am not.) 

**This fanfiction is heavily inspired, you guess it, Angel with a 
Shotgun by the Cab.** 

**And how can I forget this...? I own Hetalia, just kidding I do not 
own the marvelous piece owned by Hima-papa.. and I do not own the 
Cab . . . ** 

**I promise I will do a long chapter next, it's just... I'm human, 
y ' know? * * 

* *PEACE OUT DOODS!** 

* * Himeka-chan . * * 

I can't believe I just forgot my outro. 


2. Falling Down to the Land Below 

Contrary to popular beliefs, not all angels are nice. Yet, somehow, 
Alice Kirkland fitted in the nice category and not-so-nice 
category . 

You see, Alice is the neutral one. If you're in her list of 
not-annoying-kind-of-person-yet-not , she's gonna treat you nice. If 
you're in her list of HELLA-ANNOYING, you got hell coming towards 



ya ' 11 . 


Oh? What is this? You don't know Alice Kirkland? Well, apparently, 
she was the strongest angel you could ever found in the realm of 
Heaven. And, she was recorded as the strongest of them all in the 
history of Heaven. Pretty impressive, right? But, there was a fact 
not known by many. The fact was that she was a half human, half 
angel. So the immortal fact doesn't apply to her. 

So, when the demons from the Underworld came to invade Heaven, she 
was in the front line. This might not be a good time for the demons 
to wage a war. Why, you might ask? Well, they came to invade when it 
was Alice's tea time. 

And you should never interrupt her tea 
time . 

Absolutely . 

Never . 

So, when it's war time, she gripped her sword **so hard**. She just 

can't wait to slice open those demons. For a split second, she can 

just be seen as the Devil himself. But, no, she's an angel and she 
can't be that cruel. Weeeeeella€| Alice just didn't give two damns 
about that and roared as she ran towards the army of demons. 

"DIE, YOU DEMONS, DIEEEE ! " 

Some of the demons were terrified of her and ran away to fight the 
easier targets, a.k.a the other angels but most of the demons stayed 
to fight her just because they didn't want to face the wrath of the 
Devil if they chickened out. Really, their Lord's madness compared to 
Alice's madness? Surprisingly, they're in the same level. 

But, most of the demons stick to their Lord's plan and attack Alice 

at once . 

Well, of course, that's a bad idea. 

But, Alice, being a dork as she was, just didn't take notice of the 
large amount of demons creeping from behind her and continued to slay 
other demons that tried to defeat other angels. 

"Alice! Behind you!" 

Simon, another angel, shouted from her right. She sent him a 
questioning look for a split second, but quickly looked behind 
her . 

"OH MY FUCKINGaC"" 

She looked so shock the demons were sure that they were going to win 
this war. But they were quickly proven wrong as Alice recovered from 
the shock and started to swing her sword towards them with an intent 
to kill them. Wait, scratch that, there are ogres too. AaaaandaC | 
there were thousands of them. With a f ierce-looking face. 

That can be a terrifying nightmare. 



'_There are so many demonsa€ | How am I gonna defeat them all?'_ 

She just looked so determined not to let this win to be theirs, 
because, after all, they just interrupted her tea time. And she just 
wanted to sip her tea. And she began to wonder, '_why the fuck does 
the demons always interrupted my tea time? UGHHH...' __but, after a 
while, she digress. But really, after the past years, the demons 
always, **always,** interrupted her tea time. 

' * * And they were going to pay for it.' **_thought Alice. 

Stepping off from the topic, she was right, there were so many demons 
-creatures. (_Ttchh.. Damn you ogres! ...and trolls? Wait, what's the 
difference?) ._ Many of which just obeyed to their Lord's orders, few 
of which was just _that_ determined to finish her off. 

With the demons-* *creatures **_ (creatures, damn it, not demons!) 
_crumbling to oblivion one by one, many keep coming. Stronger ones 
keep coming. And Alice was getting exhausted. 

Exhausted swinging her sword left and right, back and 
forth . 

Exhausted of living the life of a soldier. 

Well, many didn't know this fact, but Alice Kirkland was _dying_. And 
she just want to be free from all these wars. And damn the fact that 
she was the strongest. '_Damn it!' _thought Alice. 

But after what it feels like a hundred years, there were just one 
demon last standing. 

' _F INALLY ! Now I can have my tea! ' _thought the exhausted 
angel . 

With one demon last standing, she thrust her sword through the 
demon's body, weak, but strong enough to make the demon crumble away 
to oblivion. 

She sighed tiredly, she was on her knees. Calming down, taking deep 
breaths, she got to her feet. 

'_Really! Where's tea when you need one? '_ 

She took deep breaths shakily. She was still feeling 
tired . 

Unbeknownst to her, a fierce looking demon swing its spear towards 
her, and being a sensitive-hearing person she was, avoided to the 
left. She killed the demon with her sword quickly, but, with a 
cost . 

She was ready to fly up towards the blue sky. But she can't feel her 
wings. She doesn't feel complete. 

'_Where are my wings?' _ 

She was greeted with shock when she turned her head to see her 
wings . 



Surprisingly, her wings was unknowingly damaged somewhere when she 
was fighting, and now she can't fly. 

'_Fly! Damn it, fly!'_ 

' _FLY ! 

She was so shocked, her eyes widened, tears threatening to fall, her 
body freezes as she fell down to Earth. 

'_Noa€| no, it can't be!'_ 

For the first time in her life, she screamed in genuine terror. 

No, it wasn't one of her act of sarcasm. 

It was her scream. And no one heard her. 

No one tried to. 

**Author's Ramblings:** 

* *Disclaimer : I do not own Hetalia.** 

**So, this is the edit version. Am not sorry. XD** 

* * A sort of warning, my style of writing is a little bit cracky. And 
I am working hard not to use cracky lines.** 

**Just-save me please.** 

**Well, according to me, this is a long chapter. So I did live up to 
my promise . * * 

**Good news, Alfred is coming up next chapter!** 

**Yeah. :D That's all. :D** 

* *PEACE OUT,** 

* *Himeka-chan . * * 

End 
f ile . 



